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How much blood? 
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Tlrza Porat was not the first teen-age 
girl to die in the Palestinian uprising 
against the Israeli occupation which 
began four months ago today. Her death 
brings special pain because it was so 
absolutely unnecessary. 

She sbftUif 1 have bften fit 

Tnasense, it is easier to understand 
why babies’ lives were snuffed out by 
security forces’ tear gas. Toddlers have 
been hit by Israeli bullets intended for 
rock-throwing youths and adults. 
Crammed into camps and crowded 
villages, Palestinian children cannot 
escape the protests and killings that 
continue to consume the occupied 
territories. Their parents simply have 
no sanctuaries available to protect their 
young. 

Tirza Porat’s elders had a choice. 
Had the 15-year-old spent the Passover 
holiday in her West Bank settlement, 
she would be alive today. Organizing a 
“nature walk’’ near an Arab village was 
an act nf , criminal irresponsibility. 
*S5nding along guards, armed 'with 
submachine guns; showed the walk’s 
organizers understood the danger. 

That she was shot accidentally by a 
bullet meant for the Palestinians 
throwing stones adds but further 
tragedy to her death. 

Arab villagers said the incident 
started when the guards cut down a 
Palestinian farmer in his field. We will 
never know the truth. Some of the 
Israeli teen-agers were saved from 
further injury by Palestinians who took 
them . inside, their homes. .Villagers 
summoned medical help from ambu- 
lances assigned to care for Arabs, under 
the territories’ policy of segregation. 

Two Arabs died. There could have 
been more, but villagers disarmed the 
guards, dismantled the weapons and 
turned them over to the Israeli army 
when it arrived. The roundup and 
reprisals began immediately, without 
waiting for the investigation which 
showed stones did not kill the girl. 

In a recent Jerusalem Post , a Zionist 
leader accused Palestinians of exploit- 
ing their women and children as 
“weapons.” Of course, she was right. 
Not all the Arab mothers, girls and boys 
were innocents; some died with rocks 
and fire bombs in their hands. Others 
have offered themselves as potential 
victims by marching in demonstrations 
bound to turn violent. 

Civil wars always involve families. 
They are fought over homes and land. 




The uprising is a civil war on the West 
Bank, pitting Palestinians who_ have 
buried countless generations in TE T 
rfarth against TSWTsTi settlers who 
IjetiEVe - absolutely — that God gave 
them the land, which they call Judea 
and Samaria. 

When asked why the nature walk took 
place, a settler replied: “Because we 
live here.” No holiday jaunt, the fo ray 
was intende d as a political statement. lo 
demonstrafe~ poss essio n; r " 

I THd Tirza roraTvolunteer — knowing 
the danger — for the walk that ended her 
life? The probability of a confrontation 



When asked why the 
nature walk took 
place, a settler 
replied: ‘Because we 
live here.’ No holiday 
jaunt, the foray was 
intended as a political 
statement, to 
demonstrate 
possession. 



with Palestinians added excitement few 
teen-agers could resist. 

This is not to suggest that the girl went 
to her death willingly, nor that the 
walk’s adult organizers expected the 
tragic results. 

After all, despite the thousands of 
rocks thrown in the past four months, no 
Israeli civilian had died before. 

And no one could figure that a 15-year- 
old girl would become the first Israeli 
civilian casualty — however it hap- 
pened. 

Since the uprising shows no sign of 
abating, it had to happen. Palestinians 
have been dying at the average rate of 
more than one every day: more than 
130, so far. 

Given the odds, the o nly hope for 
e from hSKftng 
morejensejess casualties UeT w^ U ^r 

S ecretar y of State George Shultz's 

neice initiative 7’ For the momentTthe 




bitTcIeath provides an opening 




This is an election year, in_Israel. 
Unaer its parliamentry system, Prime 
Minister Yitzhak Shamir must call an 
election between now and November. 

At the young girl’s funeral, Mr. 



that put the blame on a settler-guard's 
bad shooting could turn the tide. The 
religious extremists who organized the 
nature walk now have the 15-year-old's 
blood on their hands. 

Nevertheless, the pause that know- 
ledge must bring to the spectacle of 
daily death will probably only slow down 
the tide. There will still be those who 
will argue that the Army contrived a 
cover-up. Radicals among the settlers 
will still claim her as a martyr. 

As I have written before: In the 
Middle East, killing begets killing 
begets more killing. 

Meanwhile, in their underground 
vaults beneath the Negev desert, 
Israel’s thermonuclear weaponry 1 
silently awaits is cue for entry into the ] 
raging insanity. Armageddon has never 
been closer to hand. J 







